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COME HOME, CHILDREN.

M] wonder why 1 should think to-night
Of Gilveston beach with its bare white
wna’
And the old man fecbly stirred the logs,
And warmod o the blaze his thin cold
hands.
1 used to pluy on the white beach sanda,
Aund puddle with bare brown foet in the
fonm.
T used to live near the Mextonn Gull,
A never a boy hed n tairer home.

“ Wa wore pix chillron, merry and bold,
Batlors nod Haliors bound 1o e,
We built our bowta and wo cast OUr nets
All da luux]l-)':hn soundin, iw‘_
All day lopg till tho soa grew diim,
And the waves wore white with breaking
L,

onm,
THI mother, waving her hand, would call:
* Como home, clildrent come home! come
home!’
" iCame home, childron; your father is here;
The moeal (8 reudy, thy fire is bright.”
Theu gludly enough we left our play,
For sweot wis the love snd rost and Hght.
1 think 1 can sce the bare white sinds:
1 think | oun see the broaking fonm.
Oh! would 1 could hear my mother oull:
'wulr don't linger; come bome; ©0omo
home |*

% For T was always the lnst to hear,
Always the last her smle to mest:
Bo when tho reston Lthe boarth-stone stood,
il she was watchiog m tn\!{hl:ct
Does nb‘a_ walch them yot from bilis of

Does she seo how sadly now they
In o littde while shall 1 hear the omll:
‘Willy, dou’t lingor; come home: oome
imr

* For | am weary, and sad, and old
My feet are touching the groat dim sea:
Tha others are sfe her AgOL
Dt she in waiting, watehing mo.
He talked all night of the bare white sands,
Of his mother's voloe and the Lreaking

Buljn‘t I.iwdnvmnxmuthedlboallt.

L

Wo knew he had found his mother and
{8

Mothers who know that your toll is great,
Mothers who foar that your love |8 vain,
Eons may wander and seem (o fonret;
Bome dar they will o ler agmin
They may grow fumous, or rich, or oid:
Far away from your slde thiey may roam;
The gray-headed man {5 imly & boy
When 1’1iwlnlpen “Motber!™ and thinks
0 ome,

—Mary A. Barr, in Harper's Weekly.
A A

MoAT-GRANGE.

Br Mus. Hesuy Woon,

CHAPTER VIL=CosTiNUgb,

Thus, as n wreathing cloud suddenly
appears in the sky, and as suddenly
fades away, had Mrs. Daleymple, like
a bright vigion, appenred to the admir-
ing eyes of the London world; and she
might huve continned to enjoy ita
smiles nmd its sunshine, but for the in-
sane rage for dress which attacked her
in its worst fontures and lured ber on
to her ruin. It is luring many now.

CHATTER VIIL

Things wore almost coming to a re.
volt: never were poor tenant farmers
w0 eround dowu :h'n' u|-|-rr~-uul HE thoss
on the estute of Moat-Grange, Rents
wers raisod, expenses, properly falling
on landlonds, refused to be paid or nt
lowidl for. Mr. Dalegmple, the present
owner, war ruling, with n hand of
iron, hx] and eruel,

A% to the Grange ltself, the dwelling
mansion, it wos the dreariest of the
droeary, When  Osear  Dalrymple,
throuph the extravaganes of his wife,
had been rendersd liable for hoavy
dabi, e il =old off the better Pur"l'lml
of the furniture, relnined two or three
of the rooms ns habitable for himself,
wife und one servant, and closed the
shuttors of the rost.  There they lived
a life of pennriousness; and Selina,
Mre. Dalrymple, would sometimes un-
lock the dours of the onoe familine
roome, and pace nlone abont their dusty
floors, I anger and remorse almost un-
controlluble—anger sgainst her hus
band, wha need not have proceeded to
this extreme |||un. und remorse for he
own folly, which had led to it

Three years went by and things grew
worse; more wretched in-doors, more
oppression out. One dny Mr. Lee came
up to the Grange, & respectable farm-
wr, who had rented all his Jife, and his
father before lum, under the Dalrym.

ex,

I “8ir," began Farmer Lee, withoul
any circumloention, whon he was ad
mitted to the presence of his landlord.
“I am come up about that paper whick
has been sent to me from Jones, your
lawyer, It's o notice that next Mi-
«whielmas, when my leass will expire,
the rent is to be ralsed.

“Well?"* snid Mr, Dalrymple.

“A pound an aere."

“Well?

“ A pound an acre,'’ repoated Farmer
Lee, with incrensed emphasis, ns if he
thonght he was not heard.  **Jones
st hiave made a mistake; you never
would have told him that, sir, My
daughters think he wrote it when he
waus drunk; for overy body knows that
e has lits of drinking.”

“They are the instructions 1 gave
him, Mr. Leo.”

“I'o rulse my rent a pound a scre!"
echowd the farmer, forgetting his gram-
war in his excitemont,

“Fxactly. The farm will bear it."

“No, it won't bear it, sir, and I
won't pay it."

*I am sorry for that, Mr. Lee, be-
canse it leaves only ono alternative."

“And what's that?'’ asked Mr. Lee.

*To gubstitate in its place anotice to
quit."”

“To quit! to quit the farm! forme to
quit wy farm!" reiterstad Mr. Lee, in
his nstonishment. **“Why, it has been my
nome all my life, sir, and 1t was my
father's afore me, 1 was born in that
farm, Mr, Dalrymple, years and years
hefore you over came into the world,
swnd kmean to die in it."

Mr. Dalrymple did not asequiesce or
objoct in words. He only looked at
him with his impassive faco, and cold,
colorless eye.

o (A} mf' Inbor, sir, that has made it
whot it 8" continued the farmer.
“When my poor old father died, it was
not half the farm it is now. Early and
inte have [ boen st my post, workin
myself and seeing that my men worked.
1 have spared nnﬁhvr labor nor money
to bring it to it's present fine condition;
roit onn't deny, Mr. Dalrymple, that
it's tha bost worked and most Hourlak-
ing land on the estate.”

*My good air, I donot deny it. I say
os you doj that it is too flourishing to
remain ot it's present low vent."

“The rent is not low, sir; the rent’s
n fair ront, fuir for master and fair for
tenant,  Ask any impartinl person, ask
Mr. Cleveland, or ask Jones, and they'l
say us1do. You don't seem to tuke
into seconnt, sir, that my mnuuf has
brought it to what it ix, and that havi
not yet had a return for my money
spont, 1f you raise the rent twenty
shillings an acre, the money may just
ps well buve been ehucked into the
dirt.”

[ pan make no alterntion in my de-
ciston,”" soid Mr, Dalrymple.  “I have
these compluints  from duy to day;
nothing else hut compluint, ~ The land

ity estate has considerably inereased
in valie, yet those who renp tho bonetit
object to puy a ligher rent,  Lhad two
of your here yesterday, Whatkina and
Bumford."

“They have spent money on their
farms, too, they have, and the land
hasn't answered to it bad. Good farme
ers are Watking and Bumford," nodded
the speaker, approvingly, “but they
have not spent half what I have. Yon
son, sir, we never looked for l\‘l‘r. Dal-

‘mple's dying yvoung, and—
r)“a{rw you _ﬁjl-ukhh of Charles Dal-
rymple?” interrupted the owner of the
Moat-Grange,

“No, poor fellow, I don’t mean Mr,
Charles, I mean his father.  Squire
Dalrymple did die young, sir, so to
pay; you ean't eall 8 man under fift
old, Well, ho was & good lnmllr:irfl‘,r
and we were not afraid to lavish money
on our farms, becsuse we knew we
should be allowed to reap its fruits our-
selves. That's how it was, sir.”

“Mr. Dalrymple's rulo is past and
gone; he was aipwu 4 indifferent to his
own interests. Had he been more alive
to them, his death would not have left
hiis family in the helpless condition that
it did."

“#You mean Mr. Charles’ death and
your succession, sir,” boldly returned
the farmer, though its tone lost none of
ite respect.  *“When Squire Dalrymple
died and Mr. Charles succeeded, the
family still lived on in comfort at the
Grange hero, as they had done before.
And as they wonld have done after,
bad he lived, generous young fellow,"

“A squandering &:ung profligate!™
scornfully reto car Dalrymple.
“Well, he's gone, poor soul, and it
will answer no end to speak for or
against him, bul bhe wns o favorite on
every road throughout the estate. And
his death brought you to rule over us,
and I am sorry to have to say, sir, that
your rule’s & very hard one.”

“It will not bo made easier,” ourtly
rejoined Mr. Dalrymple. [ told Bum-
ford and Watkins so yesterday, Tho
terms proposed to you by Jones you
must ncoept, or leave the furm."'

The farmer took out his pockot-book
a huge leather affair which could never
by got in or got out without damage to
the pocket's entrance,

“Ihen 1 have got & bit of document
hore, sir, which I needn't have shown,
if you would have listened to reason
without it. Somewhat better than six
_\'l-nn ngro, :-.ir." he [!|'||:rvvl||'d to ex-
|v1nin. “when 1 was hesitating about
aying out so much money upon the
farm, knowing that my lease had en-
tered on its Inst seven years, [ put the

nestion, right off-hand, 1o the squire:
f I continued to lay out money on my
Iand, and to build stables and else, v
I wished to do, should I have the lease
renewed on the same terms?  And
that's what he wrote ine in reply. His
end followed soon upan it."

Osear Dalrymple togk the note, vel-
loaw with lving !-x‘, om  te farmer
and cast his cyes over g

vDean Leg—Tut whatmoney you like upon
the turm, foe 1 lwr\;!l;‘l pass you iy word Vst
at tho expiration of the presont jeaso, b frosh
one shall e |nl!ll-d you on the sume terms

“Truly {uuh.
“H. DAatnvuree”

“He thought of me and of this prom-
ise on his deathbed, the squire did,"
resumed the farmer, “and uimrgud his
son to fulfill it. Mr. Charles told me
s0 himself, and that it should be all
right."” )

*Charles and bis father are gone,
repeated Osear  Dalrymple, tossing
buck the letter with a gesture of con-
tempt st Furmer Leo's simplicity,
“That paper is not worth s farthing ™

“Not in law; I am awuro of that, sir;
but I thought you need onds look at it
to act upon it.  The squire was slmost
like a father to _\'nu.ﬂklr. Dalrymple,
and I never supposed but you would
wish to carry out his wishes. 1 have
felt as seoure, having tha: document
by me, as if it was a fresh lease.”

Mr. Dalrymple rose. I will not de-
tain you longer, Mr. Lee; your time
is valunble."

“And what's my answer, sir?"

“That.you pay the additional rent
demanded, or give up the farm.”

Farmer Leo was & quiet man, little
given to bursts of angor, but he conld
not control some harsh epithots, direct-
ed to Oscar Dalrymple, ns he walked
toward his own laml. In turning
sharply out of a field, he came upon
two Indies, ono young and very nice-
looking, the other getting in years, of
thin, white feature and gray hair.

“Law, ma'am," eried be, touching
his hat to the elder, “I'm glad o0 see
you out agun."

“Ay,'" she said, “I have had a huﬁ
bout of it, the longestillness 1 ever ha
inmy life. 1 am getting better, but
slowly; and this fine spring day tempt-
ed me forth,"

“And what Is it that has been the
matter?’ asked the farmer. * We
never could learn the rights of it.  Old
Reuben told my davghter Judith that
It was ne much weakness ns any thing."

“Reuben was right,"" said Mra. Dal-
rymple.  *Wenkness and grief, that
hins been chiefly the matter with me,
I'ry ns I will, Mr. Lee, I ean not over-
rf-l my poor son's dreadfol death. I
wve been alling ever sinoe, though it
never told seriously upon my health
till this Inst winter. And I have a
great deal of trouble in many ways."

“Trouble, ma'nm, there's nothing
but trouble for all of us,' spoke the
farmer.

“You don't remember me, Mr. Loe,”
eried the young ludy.

“Well, yes I do, miss; I remember
your face, Ithink I had uied to see
you with poor Master Charles and the
young ladies.”

oI ani Igabiel Lynn; you remember
now," she said, holding out her hand.

*“ Ay, 1 do," answered ho, Jheartjly
shaking it. “And if what wo used

think was true, wo slould have had

on amongst us for good, had Master
{'lmrlesli\'t-d.“

She turned away her face blushing
deeply, almost to tonrs, with her un-
huppy remembrances.

*And a lucky thing if it had been
you and Master Charles to reign at the
irange, instead of what is now. I
don't mean mlyra"'arvnpect to Miss Se-
lina, ma'am,’ {ded to Mrs, Dal-
rymple, **you un‘ afraid I do; but
her hisband is aVied Mastoer."

“You need not. telf me he is'" ro-
turned Mrs. Dalrsmple, her oye kind-
ling. *I know it too well.”

“* A good many of our leases are ont
this year, and he is gpising us all—rais-
ing us shamefully. ‘ﬁiuu a pound an

aere,™
“A pound un acre!” echoed Mrs.
Dalrymple. e

“'Not a shilling less, ma'am.
sent me the notice yesterday, so I just
put on my Sunday cgat this morning,
and have been up to the Grange, and
all tho answer 1 have got is that I may

ay it or leave the farm. I showed
im that letter of your husband's,
ma'am, promising to renew the lesse
to me on the same terms to justify my
laying out money om the land and
homesteads, It was just as if I had
shown him a bit of waste paper.'™

“Unjust!"” murmured Mrs. Dal-
rymple.

“It's worse than unjiist, ma'am, it's
robbery. I laid out hard savings
under that specific %mise. and I
might just as well have
money naked into the

nothing but oppression on from
one end of the farm to er."
“And T fear that noth 6lse must
be looked for from him ' Mrs.
Dalrymple. I wish bo had never be-
comp my son-in-law. .Selina is his

wite, and the disgrace of these doings
seems to reflect on us.”

“It was & hard day that took Mr.
Charles from ns, Miss Lyun, 1 hope
you won't forget to como and see us,
while you are here; my daughters
would feel hurt." .

“Oh, I shall often come,' she re-
plied. I am going to stay all the
summer with Mrs. Ellrymp o, if she
will have me. Remember me to
w'!m"U

They parted. At a distance, having
stopped when his mistress stopped,
whom he hsd been following, stood
old Reuben, s most attached servant,
who had served three feunruions of
the fumily., When Charles Dalrymple
died-—or, to designate events correctly,
when Charles Dalrymple committed
sticide—Rouben had returned to the
service of his mother, Mrs. Dalrymple.
But, with her son, Mrs, Dalrymple had
lost her means, and she told l’)h‘uln-n
that she conld not afford to keep s man
servant, hardly nmaid, but Reuben re-
plied that he had saved more tnan
enough money to keep himself, and
ghould live with Mrs, Dalrymple with-
out pay, and wait upon her—he
shonldn't leave her to the mercies of n
dirty maid of-all-work. Andso he had
done.

The farmer stopped to groet Reuben,
and the two expatiated for some min-
utes, to their hearts' eontent, not in
fuvor of Oscar Dalrymple.

“Would you believe that ho wanted
| to charge Mrs. Dalrymple rent for thav
| poor house we are in? IUs o fact; but

don't you mention it again,"

“lmpossible,” said the farger.  *On
her own extate—at least, whit was hers
for venrs?’ i

e did, and hL ;:‘v:’ fe. Othors
mannge it for her, for she couldn’t
afford to pay it. He is a bad man.
Al il my poor young master had not
boon ko rash! Ho would have eome
into the Dalcymple estate, Mr, Lew.”

“+What, Mr. Charles would®!

“As true as we are here,’' sald Reu-
ben,  ““The helr, Sir Charles® only son,
i dend, and my poor Mr. Charles was
the next heir. Though I dare say he
nover give it & thought, in life, that
the title and estates would ever drop o
him."

“Why, he'd have come to be a Bar-
onet then, if he had lived.”

“A Baronet with a largs rent roll
Sir Charles Dalrymple is in very bad
health, and ean not last long."

“Does it come to that grasp-all?"
breathlessly uttered the farmer, jerk-
ing his head in the direction of the
Grange.

“No; more's the blessing,” returned
Reuben. “Moat-Urange was entailed
on him, but Dalrymple’s not. At Sir
Charles' death the title lapses now;
and I'm sure I don't know who'll ges
the money, except that it won't be
Onenr lJnlrsmleu; he's no favorite
thore. I hope Sir Charles will remem-
ber my poor mistress.'

oIf fﬂfka tell true,' said the farmer,
*it is Sir Charles who has hel her
ever since our Master Charles died.”

Reuben made no reply. He did not
choose to assist the gossip of the neigh-
borhood.

**And to think that Master Charles
shonld have made away with himself
through a it of tempaorary embarrass-
ment, when if he had stood. it out and
battled with the storm, he would have
suceeeded tov Dalrymple!” uttered the
amazad farmer, as he said good-day to
Reuben,

CHAPTHER IX.

Positive rebellion eame; n War-
fare between Oscar Dalrymple and his
tenanta.  The notice of rent-raising,
served upon seversl, had been with-
drawn, nnd notice to quit substituted.
To Farmer Lee amongst others. The
farms were lot over their heads, and it
wag known that the next thing wonld
be ejectment. The whole neighbor-
hood, formerly so pesceful, was in ex-
citement,

Michaelmas day was very near, and
n, meeting was  held one night at
Farmer Lee's. It could not beealled a
pocret meeting, for the farmer would
have disdained the name, but several
stole to it with caution, conscious that
their hearts wore I‘uld]}“ to  speak
tresson against their landlord,

“Have ye hoard the fresh move-
ment®' asked Farmer Watkins, when
he entered.

“I've heard it." respondod an eager
volce. **Thoms is out."

“How did they get him out at Inst?"'

“Unrooffed him."

*Nol"

“They did. As they did last week
::yl the huts on the common. & shame-
nl.
“The next ejectment will be me,"

Jones+| be

goid Farmer Lee, “They won t have
to unroof this, though, for Ishall go
out gulet, when the time comes,"

“You will?" echoed a neighbcer, in
surprise,

“What's the good of holding out? It
would only draw down expenses and
trouble upon us, They hive got the
law upon their side. We'll talk it
over presently when all hare come in,
but I think we must decide to give up,
and what ono does, all had better do.”

“Give in to hardship?' roared 8
farmer,

“The thing is this," said Mr. Lec,
who was the lnrgest holddr on the es-
tate, “won't it make the hardship
worse to defy them

“Well, let Dalrymple look to him-
solf," gignificantly observed Farmer
Bumford. *“He'll get served out, may

“How can he?' We have no power
to serve him out,”

*We haven't; and should bo afraid
to use it, porhaps, if we had, But that
unfortunate lot he ejected from the
common, they aren't afraid.  They are
all eollecling there now, us I eame by,
and if there ain’t mischief brewing,
my name's not Dick Bumford."

“What do you think they will do?”
nsked Miss Judith Lee, who had en-
tered to bring a large silver tankard of
ale, and heard the last sentence with
awe,

“Why, they'll duck Dalrymple “in
the nearest horse-pond, the first ti
they cateh him abroad, that's m, r
jon," snswered Joll Mr. Bumfq

*Is thas all? Mise Jud
fedred you meant worse, for -
a lawless lot, if provoked. A dlvkin
would do him good. Poor things,
aho added, “it's enough w make them
Inwless; the roofs torn off their heads
and they forced out I thought till
now that such practices were confined
to Ireland. What is he razing the cot-
tages to the ground for?"

“To build up houses in thejr stead;
which is what he means to do by
Thoms' m“‘%“' No danger that Os-
car Dalrymple will go and unroof
hounses unless they are to come down;
he won't cost himself a useless penny."'

The unfortunate lot, spoken of by
Mr. Bomford were colleoting on the
ontakirta of the comman, in view of
their late bomes, and had Mr. Dalrym-
ple a )wp,rad then, he might have been
thankful to escapé with only a ducking,
for anger and revenge were at work
within them. The group were in harsh
converse, when foolsteps wers heard |
advancing, and they turned their sullen
faves toward the sound, !

Who should it ba but Mrs. Dalrymple
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|| WHBLLING & LARE DRIE RAILAD,

TIME TADLE—In Efect Janunry 18, 1884,
CENTRAL STANDAND TIME,

T KABTWARD. _ [Nob [No7 [*No# [*Noi
o, m(p. m.(p, me m,
Toledo, .. woe di¥] 7400712 30

I will sell my large it 21 o 1%
Aellovae, . a !I:
stock of BOOTS and | Yorqive £
\);:-.I‘I[lll:‘;luu|| SAPAANE i .T:
SHOES for the next w5y wl 10
THIRTY DAYS ';ii'.l_,"ﬂiim.;::::'._"_:_;\‘E 'fii E;‘f '
{\"_:I‘I.:;T_':l:|r‘|f'li'r]i| s IV '1:1?'\ ;;:u T
AT COST || simamnd! 18 18
® | Leonvllle ,.... ok
Bowerston

And I mean just what

I say. I will also sell
my large stock of
CLOTHING atgreat-
ly REDUCED PRICES.

(ome and be satisfied.

The merchant tailor-
ing department will
be conducted by Mr.
A. J. KLECKA.

L. BOWHMAN,
Wellington, O.

GREEN

of the Grange, Osear's wife.  She had
boen spending the day with her mother,
and wis now going liome escorted by |
Reuben.  She affected to look snother |
way, perhaps afraid to Jook toward
them. One of the body advanced and
stood in her way,

“Yon'd hurry by, would you?" said
he, in a tone that spoke more of plaint
than threat. “Won't you turn vour
eyes oneo to the ruin your hushand has
wrought? Look at the mud and mor-
tar! M the walls warn't of brick ur|
costly stone, they wis good enough for
us. Look at the spot! Thom was our |
homeos."

Selina trembled visibly Bhe wns
aware of the awful fecling abrond
agninst her husband, and a deend |
rushed into her heart that they might
be going to visit it on her.

and wonk, ‘and powefless against: so
many, and he knew it; therefore his
tong was more conciliating than it
would otherwise have been.

“What do yon mean by molesting
Mre. Dalrymple? Stand sway, Dyke,
and let her pass. You wouldn't hurt
her; if she 18 Mr. Dalrvmple's wife,
she was the squire’s daughter and /e
was always good to you."

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
—ee e —

UNSCRUPULOUS BEGGING.

Persons Who FPeel Incllned to Dispose of
Other Feople's Preclous Time.

“Don't expect to hesr from me, but
write me often. You have such a
ready pen, that I'm not afraid of ex.
pecting too much from it" said a well
intentioned person o a friend who was
departing to fresh ficlds, in order’to
ern her bread by the nsc of the specl-
fied “ready pen,' *Come snd make
ug n little nddress,” persussively say
Innumerable committees o publie
man whose minatos, even, are of value
to the world. “You always have
something interesting to nni'. and it
takes you no time to prepare it."

So it goes on; the person who is sup-
posed to do certain things with esse is
asked to fritter away his time st the re-
quest of unscrupulous beggars of his
commodity. It would . brozen
soul, indeed, who would nsk an artist
to paint him a picture for nothing; yet
there are countless numbers of respeot-
alle people who infringe, without com-
punction, upon the time of busy men,
which, but for them, might have been
devoted to noble results.

It is, of course, to by suE osed that
the exoeptionally gifted w ?I only to
devole their talents to the service of
their follow-men; on the other hand, it
is only fair to allow them to choose
their own methods of doing so.

“One day before harvest," says an
English gentleman, “I met a fashion-
ably-dressed purson with n Inrge hand-
ful of ears of wheat, taken from m
fields, I saluted him respectiully, and
exprossed my admiration of the beauty
of the whest.

*Yes," snid he, it Is truly & fine
sample, and does great crodit to the
farmer who grew it'

“1 peknowledged the compliment,
and asked hiw from which of my flelds
he took it. After he had pointed ont
the place, he assured me that he al-
ways liked to take hogie  good sample
of grain, as it interested the ladies.
Upon this, noticing, with admiration,
the style of his coat, I asked nm to al-
low me to look nt the skirt. He read-
ity did so, and I quoietly took out my
pen-knife, and cut a large piece from
the tail. The gentleman raged and
swore, but I told him that I always
took samples of cloth, ns 1 found that
Llu‘?r Jnmtl;}: interested my wifo. I
nd that he had no more right to
take my wheat than I to take his cont,
and that I wishod the public to bear

this truth in mind." — Youlh's Com-
panign.

COFFEE

improves with age while ROAST.
ED COFFEE loses its AROMA,
ubsorbs water and grows worth-
less; hence TP ESH ROASTED
COFFEE is ﬂ.lwu_';'s stronger and
finer flavored. We are ﬁlﬁ only
dealers that roast coffee in this

part of the country, and that is |

the renson our coffee is so cele-

braded,
l : 1 - -
We m agents, in  Welling-

|
Reuben spoke up; but he, waa nldl

fon, :T';l Saltby's 01 Relia-

ble Brand of

BALTIMORE
OYSTERS.

They are shipped to usdirect from
the packers at Baltimore in such
quantities that we can furnish
tllw.m nt wholesale or retail, at as
low prices ns they can be brought
from the city.

- . \ .

We invite everybady to call and look at
our bright, new stock of im glass
ware in Amberina, Ruby and various oth.
or colors. It is dazaling and enchanting.
Afer soeing it you are never satisflad until
you buy,

- -—-——-

New Buckwhest flour, fresh crackers,
confectionery, the best caoned goods in
the State of Ohio, and everything belong
ing to & Grogery and Crockery store kept
ot hand as usurl,  Also the best lime, ce-
mTut. plaster paris, plasteriog hair wnd
saltat

BOWLBY & HALL.
= —|CAXDS.|—

Cannl Dover, ..

Now Comerstows. ... el |
Cambridge . ..... L R / i
Mackeburg. ... o000000] 81015, ..., ko) {
Mariotia, .. .oooeenna A T 800, ..., ] 181
B (L . fp. m,
WESTWAILD, INoW [NoB |[Nod|*NoE
e g Wl e, m.
Marlotta, . .cooooeo L] 8007 S8, 0,00 e i
MACKAWUIR . . ve oveveeee| T 900 0420
Cumbridge ... . b 20,
New Comerstown 6 9.
Cunnl Dover. ... .. o fof.

—

Bowerston , ... ,....... 00 60
Leosville . ..0oooueiniin 4 m| em....
Bhorrodaville. ... ..., .. 500|045,
Now Cumborinnd 588 7.,
Valloy Junction. . T8l T
NoOVRIT® .ovovivisnnnnns 818 T80,
Masalllon . .o oiiiiiiin B a5 81801
Urrvill, .., . P15 880.....
. . 01 B 50 i
Creston,, D48l b, ...
138 10 10f......
210] 118 7L
m,
a8 NE T
1@. 758
p. m,
ceoe| 18.10| B OB
o 1 L]
B A
18] 945
L
. . A m.|p, m,
L] 1 el 215
L] 11 85, SR 898
b 11 10 nn J 88 2
5150 10 d8iLy. ., Norwalk.....Ari 718 310
CONNECTIONS,
iedo—With all lines entering Lhe city.
onl-With L. E. & W. R. R,

Clpde—=With I. B. & W, R R
Bellovea—-With N. Y. C. & 5L L. R R,
Monroaville—With B. & 0. k. B
Wolllngtop—With €, 0, C, & I, Ry,

With N. Y. P. & 0. . K.
(hﬂ‘llkc ~WithC, A, & C. . R, and F. F1, W.

&C. N1 R
Mamslllon=With P, 1. W. & . R. R. nod C.
T.V. & W K y
Vuﬂ:,v Junction—With Valley R. R.
Canal Dover—=With C. & P, L R, and €, T. V.
&W. I
Neweomurstown—With I, O, & 81, L, R. R,
Cambnidge—With B, & O, R. B,
Point Pleasant-With W, C. & M. R. R.
Marioita—With M. & €, R. It

‘This road s mow open through from Toledo 1o
Rowerstown, connecting with the Penpsylvania
Syatem for mll polnts Kist

THRGLGH CAR SERVICH
Between Toledo, Cambrides aind Mariotta,
= . oy Bowerstiown,
il Akron! Yoongstown, snd
Pittsburgh
Chileago, Aktot, Youngstown gnd Plits-

1
M. D, WOODFORD, JAMES M. HALL,
Gien'l Managoer, Gen'l Pres. Agh

PURCHASE YOUR TICKETS
VIATHE

Bee-G,0, C.& 1-Line

RAILWAY, TO ALL

POINTS EAST,

The oaly Huse with clegent Corouh - vy
iroclly fnto T F el

ITewr Zork City .

—AND THE—

ONLY LINE TO BOSTON

With Thrugh Eleeping Care

FABT EXPRESS TRAINS

Al firet clams tiokets to polnts Kast are good vis

And tlokots of ke elues 1o

RN XORE

Down the Hudson River!

Upon dae notice ta the Conductor betore reaching

ATLBANY.
BEE LINE—WEST.

The caly llns running solid tratns to the

Mississippi River

THUROUGH SLEEPERS AND COACHKS

To BSt. Toulasl
Diroet connoctions la Unlvﬁn Depots for all Polnts
inthe

West and Pacific Coast!

G, M. . B
BI%L. 0. B, BEINNER,

e nAgnT, Mo Manager.
Al irl'll'l'll. Ginnorsl PI.!‘ITIVI Agont, '

LEYELAND, Oblo,

1
138 W EEKS!

The POLICE GAZRTTR will ba m
wrapped, 10 lz address In the Uni m"“'?.'{-
threo monthe, on recolps of

ONE DOLLAR.

ﬁ%," Rtigls cooton mallsd Freer “RMRE Sh
RICHARD K. FOX,
Frawxrn Squane, N. Y.

Garden Seeds.
Garden Seeds-
Garden :
Garden

IN BULK, AT

TENGENT §

In “Union” there 18 strength |

.

DAILY 1/

Niagara Falls!’ |

1

Garden Seeds.

1
|

1

T




